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Do You Remember? 


Author's Notes: 
Companion to "Indiana Gypsy." After Izzy walked away; Izzy POV. 


Do you remember? Do you remember that day? Can you even remember that far back? | don't think you can, 


| think its lost forever in that haze of yours--self-imposed and there forever. 


A hot summer day, probably too hot for many, and we'd lost our clothes somewhere along the way. You kissed 
me for the first time that day. | remember it. You were so shy, so unlike you. You'd always known what you 
wanted, even if you'd left the rest of the world in the dark. It was so strange to see you so far out of your 


element, even back then. | think | liked it. 
It's lost, though, isn't it? Lost in your haze of derial. Nothing ever happened and | never even existed. 
You get so mad when they bring me up in interviews. You get so mad when anyone is brought up. It's like you 


think if you deny it, it doesn't exist. That everyone is going to forget. Have they forgotten, though? No, 
because the world isn't yours. Have you realized that yet? You're not God and you don't get to decide the 


world's memories. 


Don't work that way, baby, and you know it. If it worked that way, Big George from school would have never 
existed and you'd still have your lunch money. If it worked that way, I'd still be with you. 


You can replace me, but you can't replace me. Find someone to fill my spot but he won't be me. You found 
that out, didn't you? When everyone turned against you? What songs have you written without me? Back then, 
you said you didn't need me, do you now? Tell me, do you miss me? Is that why you can't play on stage 
anymore? Why you cancel concerts randomly? Do you ever turn around expecting to see us? But your "hired 
guns" only stare back, don't they? They're strangers and you know it. You're alone up there on that stage. 


Alone in the dark. 


Did you find that out? Doesn't matter who you get, no one can replace us. You can't replace Slash-he was the 
friction that kept us up. You can't replace Duff-he was the glue that kept us together. Steven was the first- 
he was the end of our band. Tell me, do you regret that? 


No, on second thought, don't tell me. | know you'd deny everything like you always do. Everything has always 
gone your way, hasn't it? Nothing's wrong. Anything that went bad, anything that you can't deny ever 


happened, is someone else's fault. You're perfect, right? 


| asked you before | left if you remembered. You stared blankly, your incredible mind already having worked its 
wonders. If you didn't want something to be, then it simply wouldn't. 


But you kissed me. And | kissed back And you liked it. The world doesn't stop just because you say so, baby. 
The past doesn't erase because you don't like it anymore. Your mind wipe doesn't work on everyone else 


because, if nothing else, I'll remember. 


Ill never forget that little kid called Bill and I'll never forget hot summer days. I'll never forget starting out and 
where | came from and what | am and you. I'll promise you that. I'll never forget you-who or what you are. 


Going into hiding for ten years isn't going to make me forget. | have a life to live and | can't spend it in derial. 


Which is why | writing this, even though I'll never send it to you. | don't want you to read it because its not 
about you. This is about me. 


| couldn't tell you when | left. It was all too new, all too fresh. | was just glad | was out. Tornadoes of fame and 
drugs are never a good place to be and | just couldn't take it anymore. | was losing myself in it. H's something 


everyone eventually had to admit-everyone except you because denial works wonders. 


| just needed some time to think, you know? Some time to myself. A few years away, | finally managed to 
rediscover who | was. Who | am. | wanted to give you that chance. That's why | showed up on your doorstep. | 
thought maybe | could find that kid in you, deep down somewhere. | remember there used to be flashes of 
him, even on the bad days. Thought maybe | could help. 


And apparently that's not true. So I'm writing this to you, but I'll never send it. | know you'd never read it. So 
this is just for me, to help me tie up the one loose string left. | remember hot summer days and a lost, 
redheaded kid called Bill. He used to be my friend, but that was a long time ago and this is now. I've finished 
that chapter and now l'm done. 


